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and said: "He who tries to break up this party shall be pun-
ished by Uncle Wu." So they all sat down again, and Hsi-mgn
Ch'ing bade Shu T'ung tell the actors to perform the most
lively part of their play. The music began, and one of the
actors came to ask whether they should play the scene in
which the portrait is painted. "I don't care what it is," Hsi-
men Ch'ing said, "but let it be something lively."
The girl. Flute of Jade, again appeared upon the stage.
While she was singing, 'Never more shall I see you in this
world, so I make this portrait of you,' Hsi-men suddenly
thought of all the suffering through which the Lady of the
Vase had gone, and he was moved to tears. He took a handker-
chief from his sleeve and dried his eyes. Golden Lotus saw
him with her cold eyes. "Look at that rascal," she said to
the Moon Lady, and pointed to him, "he even sheds tears
when he hears something on the stage."
"In spite of all your cleverness," Tower of Jade said, "you
don't appear to understand. Plays are intended to express
sorrow, joy, separations and meetings. He saw something
which touched his heart. He is not the first to weep when
he sees a play. It is like thinking about a dead horse when
we see a saddle."
"Oh, I don't believe a word of it," Golden Lotus said.
"People who cry when they hear a tale or see a play are all
pretending. If the actors can make people shed real tears,
they must be very fine actors."
"Be quiet, ladies," the Moon Lady said. "Listen to the play."
"I can't think what makes this sister of ours so self-
opinionated," Tower of Jade said to Aunt Wu.
The play went on until the fifth night-watch, and then the
party began to break up. Hsi-men Ch'ing took a large cup
and, standing by the door, stopped his guests and pressed
them to drink again. But, when he found he could keep them
no longer, he allowed them to go. The servants cleared away,
and Hsi-men told the actors to leave their boxes because he
wished them to perform another day when the two eunuchs,
Liu and Hstieh, were coming. The actors agreed, and, after
being entertained with food and wine, went away. Li Ming
and his three companions went home. It was nearly dawn
and Hsi-men Ch'ing went to the inner court to rest.

